CHAPTER XXXIV

LAW AND PHYSIC

NEABLY twenty years ago I was dining, one day, in
the earlier part of the Parliamentary session, at the
house of that model host, diplomatist, political debater,
and after-dinner speaker, the late Lord Granville.
Among the company were the Duke of Devonshire,.
Lord Hartington as he then was; Sir Alexander Cock-
burn; Dr. Quain, afterwards Sir Eichard Quain; and
James Knowles, editor of the 'Nineteenth Century.'
Some talk began, as was but natural, about the paint-
ings in the Royal Academy, and especially about a
picture, by Sir Edward Poynter, of a visit of Venus and
her nymphs to JEsculapius. The goddess and her
attendant ladies were, I should say, painted after the
fashion of Hans Breitmann's * WassermMchen.' One of
the guests, who had apparently not been listening to all
the conversation, said that he had noticed the picture,
in passing, but had not been able to make out its subject.
Then Sir Alexander Cockburn struck in with a few
words of explanation, in his sweet clear voice: 'It's
very simple,' he said; * it represents Dr. Quain receiving
a morning visit from some of his lady patients/ After
a while the conversation turned upon other subjects, and
rested for a moment on a matrimonial quarrel which
was then creating some talk in society. ** He left her at
the pew door,' one of the company remarked with sever-
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